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it tickles 


Author's Notes: 
My inner hair fetishist get's to play with James. This is the result. 


The guys were in the backstage before the official meet and greet, and James was looking his band mate 
deeply in his thoughts. He had the desire to touch those curls, he wasn't sure where the need to do so came 
from, but the feeling had been floating in his mind quite awhile. 

He didn't even knew why he had such urges in the first place but this fleeting moment of sudden burst of 


yearn was odd even in this state of mind. 


He was certain that if he would go and wrap those locks around his fingers, and fists, and smell them he would 
be faced soon with slightly humored dark eyes. 
Either way as he didn't have any explanation to his actions he tried his best not to do it. 


Later on the evening just before going on the stage, they were situated for awhile so near he felt the hair 
tickle his cheeks and back, and soon he felt the desperate yearn so badly he just gave his band mate a 


surprise hug, and drowned himself to the mass of curls. 


They felt fantastic in his hands, he could have done it ages, but as they were about to go on a stage and 


others were around, he couldn't so he let the other man go. 


After the hug he was faced with slightly concerned look of his band mate, and silent question, "is everything 
alright James?" 


He could only nod. 


He was, really. 


